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" Beleet Partry.

HOW TO MARRY.

BY PHOVZIMA.

‘When you get married, don’t marry a pot,
A jilt nor a vixen, nor yet a coquetie;
But marry a maid—that is, if you ean—
More fit for the wife of a sensible man.

- S i e

-

200 G Rir: Luak

n 1

&ﬁ though she be freckled or burnt to
¢ @ tan,
Yet she is the girl for a sensible man.

With riches will wretchedness often in
life
Go linked, when your richesaregot with
o mowife;
But marry, and make all the riches you

can,
Like a bold, independent, sensible man.
Look out for a girl who is gentle and

kind,

And modest and silent, and tells you
her mind;

If she's wise as bewitching, she'll wel-
come the plan,

And soon be the wife of a sensible man.

Then cherish her excellence wisely and
kind
- And be tosmall foibles indulgent and
blind, )
And so you make happy, ifanythieg can
The wife of a sober, intelizent man.
s

Belect Fimrelluny.

A FOURTH OF JULY VISiT
TEKE BOSTUN:

BY AN UNPROTECTED FEMALE.

1 bleeve I Lain’t told ye nothin about
going down below, tew independence, a
number o' years ago. Let's mo see, it
hed been—wal, I ain’t obliged to tell,
ekeuckly, how many years it hed ben,
sence 1'd been ouc o' sight ov the smoke
o' wy own ehimblys sud I took it inter

hend terice a ,}r:ntlu bit wf dhc syuild, |

d so my nabor snackerib Fantodd |
driv me over ter the Tree Toad Holler
Stationus, in his ole horse and shay, an
I took the curs for Bostun.

Now the fact is, I've allus hearn tell

as the gentlemen in Boston was muster
eivil and perlita tew all womin folks,
but T enum, I never was so put upon,
nerer, n8 I was in that rackity eity.—
Tho' I must say that the fust few men
I met arter comin out o' the depo, was
wiracklousiy perlite, nnd raully urged
me ter take a ride in a hack, or a—I
forgot what they call them other
two-wheeled sort o' go-carts; I tole 'em
I was grately obleeged tew 'em, bat I'd
jest ekzackly as lives walk, I'd ben set-
ting s0 long. At that one on 'em look
at tothers, and put his thamb on the
end uy his noze, and made believe play
on a jew-sarp, with his fingers. Poor
feller! I spose he was deef aud dumb,
and could’'nt ony talk by writin worda
with his fingers on air. I've hearn av
shuch things afore.

Wall, purty soon, T met a boy, an
saye I, “can you tell me, my lad, which
would be my vighest road to the Bos-
tun tavern?”

“Sarting,” says he (‘take the fust
street tor the right, then turn down the
second left-band coruer, right ou thro’
a court, up an alley-way, under an arch,
and you will come to a tip-top tying up
place, with the tallest kind uv feed.”

I waut no wisern 1 was afore, for I
want used to following such kind uv Jdi-
rections as that, 8o I traipsed on a =pell
Jonger, and then T asked another young-
ster to pint me out the way.

“Any grass growin in your shoes?”
#Wy= he, as pcr& you please.

“What's that ter you?” says I; *“an-
ere a civil quesiion, can't ye?'—
eupon he cut a stick, a hollerin’

“I say, nny,” (n pretty ter callan
tnuristiycnst:i dgmie(l Iirll:r.- ge, want it
w “bring a fow nutcukes next
yer coma:gnwn, will ye?” What
sarcy little sarpents them Dostua boys
be, ter be sure. The vext person I ask-
ed the way was & man.
“Waith and be jalbers,” says heo, “an’

I was dredful sort o confused by the
racket in the =streel, and I was glad
enough to git on’t; so down stairs I weat
inter a grate big room—O, my heyes,
how hot 'twas—sot round with forty-
leven tables, some on "em govered with
nasty plates an’ heaps of fish-bones an’
potater skins beside uv 'em, an’ several
men, with whitish aprons on, a clearin’
off the dirty dishes, an’ puttin’ on elean
onea. Then there was some more men
a eookin® all sorts uv things at a queer
kind uy stove streichin’ awa on

: »q-T-—da a’ roofn. Gendc:‘? e W
- o T NN i ' coming down the steps, an setfin’ down
ith more in her eye than you hoar from ter the tables as though they felt per-

feckly ter hum, and callin '%‘I‘ this and
that, and tother thing; and eating as
though every mother's son uv ‘em
hed made a bet that he counld swaller
his vitels quicker than ary othe:r maa
o' em.

At last T got ranl sick of waitin’, for
"twas past one o'cluck, an’ I was gettin’
hungry myself; though I did'nt ckzack-
ly like ter take some o' the cookies out
uy my basket, an' go to eatin’ on ‘em,
with €0 many men folks about, an’ ev'ry

cookin, and made him n kerehy, an’ says
[—*“Sarven, sir.” .

“What'll ye hev?” says he a whop-
pinz a monstroas great slice uv beel-
stake off uv a gridiron on tew a platter,
and hackin a grate gash intew it, tersee
if "twas done.

“Be ye very fell, jes' now?” says I

“Not qguite so full as we was,’”’ says
he, o lookia at the empty tables.

“I don’t mean down here;” says I,
“hut overbead.”

“PDunno  nothing
head,” ™ eaid he.

“Wal, ean you tell me,” says I,
“where I can find the tavern-kecper!”

“What tavern-keeper?” says he, a
starin’ at me with mite and main.

L “Why, the landlord uy the tavern, up
over this ere kitelien,” says I, pretuy
sharp, for I Lbegun ter think he was a

about ‘up over-

reglar gtoopid, and did'ut know B from
broowstick.

“This is an eatin’ suller,” says he,
short a< pr-erast, “an’ there ain't noth-
in' but a tea doctor’s allice; and a pote-
cury’s shop, and s bedbuz and cock-
ronch sterminntor's bassar,
trap empofim, onthe fust our abuve,
“Goodness sakes alive,” says I “you
don’t say so; then where has that pesky
boy oue to with my portemanton?”’
“We don'c keep no boy,” says he;
“an' if you've pot one. you'd better
keep 2n eye on i, thut's all 've got
ter say.”

An' at that, he turned round tew n
feller that was = fryin’ wripe, an” =aid
=somcthin' tew 'im about some weman
or other that seemed to be a woin’ erazy;
I should ba’ liked to hev asked who she
wus, an’ all about it; but I was so took-
en up with my own oufortynit sarcum-
stances, that 1 could'nt think uv other
folksos consarus.

“"T'wan’t my boy,” says I, “only one
I cum zcress in the road; an’ he offered
tew show e the nighest road ter the
tavern, sn’' said this was one, and now
whit do you s'posa he's gone and doae
with my portmantoe?”

“Hooked it, most likely,” says he.
“0 massy on us,” says L an’ my to-
ther gown an” all my go-to-mectin® fix.
ins in it; what shall I dew?”

“Sneak ter the polease,” says he.

“Where is 1t?"" says I, =I ean’t wiste
my time no longer botherin with the
likes uv you. This ain't wo place for
wimin, nuther.”

I thought that was a purty strong
hint fuor me to be a goin, an” go I did;
an’ I Rain’t sot cyes on my porteman-
toe from that day to this,

Wal, & maa with a frock on, deivin a
load of hay, did make out, at last, ter
show me the way to the tavern; an a
mighty stylish place "twas, tew.

I went up the steps; an’ rapped. No-

on ‘em a starin’ away at meas though [ |starin; cv'rybody at the table scomed
hed'nt no bizness to be there at all. So | fer be a tryin to get a goad look at your
up I goes to one o' the men "at was a huoumble servant

ad a tat-4pastur, ter Lom.™
“=Then noether sl snii orad richt oats

read it out loud to me, if there’s eny
hurry about my knowing its contents.”

He took up the paper and went ter
readin. but somehow or nuther I conld’nt
understand hardly a word he said; and
[ c'en a'most made up my mind ‘twas
writ in some forrin langwidge. Desides,
the folks on 'tother side o’ the table was
a heven such a good time a langhin an
titterin that T was half erazy ter find
out what "twas "at tickled ‘em so. Sa,
when he cumn to sunthin 'at sounded
like “Iutty fove-grass,” I got out uvall
pmanmer uv patience, an says I, “Don’t
hev eny more uv that outlandish gibbe-
righ, but jest tell me il yon happen ter
hev eny biled vittles in the house.”

“You can hev a biled dish if you de-
sire it, marm,"” says he as though he'd
swallered a ramrod.

“A biled dish!" says I, “no, I'm
obleeged ter ye; but if' yes'll hev ter
brine me a good-sized chunk uv corn
beef, with a little eabbage and parsnip,
an & raw onion, sliced up in good sharp
vinegar, jest for a velish, I'll thank ye
kindly.”

I must say, Bostun fulks is grate on

Wal, wal, I've always
hearn tell “at geninses must ckspeet ter
be gawned at by the vulgar herd; that
kind uv passified me, and so I made out

a very tolerable meal, afore I got thro’bye?

ter hear moe, an’ the 1 vy elearad hike g
nigeer. A bunch uv fire.cruckers was
hove up, an’ went off under Wy noze,
an' I thought best ter draw inamy hed,
an’ &ny no more abont it, though the air
warn't fit fur no livia® sinnerter per-
spire.  No wonder the poor erestures
that breathe it ev'ry duy hav tengo down
ter the sea shore onee ina Whi*c ter get
out on’t. 3

I had'nt but jest hauled igemy head,
when T hicerd two men a talk GETe
uv my bed room dooy gaa’ Faserd odt
s em 5—:13'_" i

“I've trased the smell ter this here
door, 2o’ I'in bound ter get in.” Then
somebady rapped.

] ; - |
wag sech a clatter that nobody sromed

e

—

siuys one uv the men, ‘for Withered Fiowers.
ono that's jnst come deown.’ ¢Ma, mn, where ara my flowers, ma?'
Then the rest on e stomped, and|said a bright eyed boy of six sammers,
hooted, and cut up like n poek uv crazy | as he entered the room where his moth-
critlers. [ was half seart ter picces. and | er was sitting, ‘I have looked in my
made for the getten-out placeus tight as | cup, and there is pot one in it.’ he con-
I could lick it, ) tinued,
An awinl-looking old muddle-pate “Your flowers withered, so I threw
that wade akind uv zarden uv the end | them away,” replied his mother.
of his nose. an zvew the sort uv posies| A shade of disappointinent passed
they call toddy-blesscoms zll over it, | over the little boy's face, and he said:
{(you'd better it witeh-grass or Canada ‘Oh, ma, I'm so sorry; they were the

Lthistiess into yo 1ds, by all odds, than | swectess flowers T ever saw.’
ter raise a crop uv rod dop ou the cud tBut they were withered, and no lon-

is.)held out his hand | ger sweet,” said his mother.

to me, and saps he: ‘Give us yer’paw, ole| The boy looked very thoughtful, and

ral, andlet’s hev a shake! said slowly, as if talking with himself,
I didn’t mind nothin® about’em, but|“Ihey were beautiful, very beautiful—

uv your nozel prope

“What's wanlin?" says 1.

‘Onlock the door, nn” let us comie in
about a wminit, will ye?’ says sowcbady |
outside.

‘Who be ye?" says I, back again tew
Tam,

“The landlord," says cne on “em, ‘et
us in, will ve?’

‘Dear ne,’
on't, for I'n

s I; ‘I could'nt think
in dishybill.’ I
*But we {t an' wil{ come in an’
that snon, tew,” says he, a hittin the
door a pouni. as he stopt speakin.
Flor massy’s sake; dew hold on a it
says T. What's yer puckor?  Wait till
& poor crectur =ets her gzownd on, can’t

with it

Arier supper, which want nothin \cr}‘i
alarmio on'y bread and Lutter an pre- |
serves, ot right on to the bave table, |
(though, T must say, everybody hed a
little teeny tony talle cloth on ’is own
hook, and wapsed it all intew a stringi)
I thought I should like ter hev a light,
ter look over the newspapera Loy zin
we iuthe strect—tenzed tew cenis out
uv me thongh afterwards, so I did'nt
wake much by his present. So down
stairs I went, an arter henting round a
spell, made out tor find the kitchen, an
asked cn o’ the help for a candle.

Mhe kind o' laughed, and says she:

“If you waut enythinz herealter, jest
rivg your Lell, an’ some on us wiil bring
it tew _\‘(.’."’

“Mucl obleczoed tew ye,” says I “but
I dont see how I could dew that, when
the cu'y bell I've ot is round poor lit-
tle Bughoru's neck, way of in the Liil

whatever was the matter on ler, suys
sue:

“We mean the iwil op in your roam.
an’ when you go back there, you'll fiud
it jest as hghtas

An' sttre enough, so T did, thonel T
could'nt find asign of the bell sl spake
on, high nor low. DBut uv all the cur'-
ous cunsarns I evor sol my eves on, that
lamip beat ‘em—a gread
as yer hiead, druv upa
Thien the blaze was inside o' the hamp,
aud where they put the ilein, Ieould ut
bezin ter guess.

Wal, ev'rything wan so desperit eom-
fortubile, that I sot up purty lute, an'
feelin’ kind uv elevated in spivit, I took
it inler my head ter sing that solemn
tuue, beginnin': '

“Ole Grimes is dead, that good old
man,

We shan’t ne'er see "im more;

He uzed ter wear a long blue eoat,

All buttoned up afore.”

I had'ot more'n zot the words out uy
my mwouth when there cum a pound at

my door, that sear’t me out of 1 week's
growil, an” o voive yelled out crosser'n |
Boedlans:

“Stop  that in there; sick
woman next room.”  Talk ter me of the!
shivulery of Bostun, gentlenien, arter

was a singin’ her purtiest, uy ecallin’ it’,
hoelin'! that beats out al! the manners|
ever cum aerest, factornm! I concluded
ter give up the sinzin” as a bad job, an™|
hetake myself ter repose; but the Loth- |
er on't was, L did"'nt ckzaickly know how |
ter put out that fandangied sort uv u

body cum ter tiwe door, or éven bid me
“Walk in;”" so 1 w%is bold to Z0 T
straightin,
me up tew abominations long #lizlits o
stairs into a nice, large bed goom, with
a harnsom woglen carpet oo’ the fisor, |
Bym by. a grate big bell wenta tarin
about the house, up stairs and down
stairs, a ringin, 0, my!l—was an little
Buzhorn's did, that time the poor crua
tare zot afou! uv a hornit's nest.  Ar
ter that racket stopped somebody rap-

ped at my chamber Joor, an said dinuer |

is it meself, an’ me n sthranger in the
ecoontry'd, be after showing other folks
the way, whin a divil a fut uv it I can
Iay eyes on mesclfan’ trath?”

I began to beafeared T should be kept
a stompin’ about town all day long; but
bym by I cum up with a ruather shabhy
‘Jooking feller, that said he conld show
me jest the place for me to put up at,
an’ insisted on earrying my portman-
toe.
" Arter walkin' on a spell we cum tew
a grate brick buildin’, with more signs
an' you eould shake a stick at, all over
the front on't, (he said that was the fa-
ghion for city taverns) that proved to be
the very place he was looking for.

He said this was such a cutydang-
lously well-kept tavern, that “twas over-

" run with custowmers, an’ it was dredful

hard work for strangers to git in at all;
but be happened to be aequainted with
the landlord, an' if I'd jest run down a
flizht o" steps he pinted out tew me a
{eadin' down ter the kitchen, he'd go up
an’ speak ter the landlord, an’ git me in
by hook or by crook, if "twas a possible

for dinner, |
thinks I ter myself, bat howeves, [ fol-
lered a hull 1-:1:'«:1 of fulks down stairs
inteww a biz room; and sot down to a
grate long table.  Puarty quick, one o
the men that was a loafen around the
room cum and sot a plate of—adish wa-
ter, as nigh es L conld make out, right
afore wy fice an eyes, and then slopeid
I made sut ter worry down a fow poon-
fuls on't becos everybody elee did.—
Then a man from behind reached over
nnd grabbed it away again, and asked
what I'd hev.

“I did’'nt see no great shakes uv wit-
tles ter chuse from,” says T, a looken up
an down the table; “nothin bat sait an
potates an zveens."

“I'll bring yon whatevér you eall
for,"” says ha; “jest look at your bill o’
fair.”

“Where is it?" says I. Ife reached
over and pushed a little printed paper
right afore me.

“Land sake,” says I, “I'm so awful
nigh sighted that I could'nt make onta
wurd av that fine print, if "twas ter save

was ready. Darty time l

Bop, up agin the pl
A ;np inter a chair, thousl, an blowed an|and so eays I ter the man: “Can’t wim-
A man in thesentry shows | blowed inter a little hole T found iv the

asterin’, I elomb

top o' the lamp, till my head was all of
w whizs, I did make out ter git the tar-|

nal thing out at last; but when I went | si;

ter pecep ovor in ter see if the bloze hed|
clean gin out, O, my stars! sueh an aw- |
tul fugo as cum a steamin up my nose! |

twas encugzh ter choke a dog.
“Whe-ew,” says [, “you're: a smort|

lan at burnin, hnt © bleeve I stick Ml

ciller edndles, arter all; they don’t eut|
ip sech shines as that in the smellin’|
line, enyhow.” |

I theught ter goodness T never xhould
ha' got ter sleep that night, there was|
secli o hootin® an” hollerin® uv boys, an!
sech o poppin uv fire-crackers, an scch |
a vontinoous catervawlin, gencally, at|
I should about as lives try ter sleep in|
Bedlam as in Bestun the nislt afore

tev doy-broke, an uv all the rackets 1
ever heard capped the apax.  Byv'ry bell
in town wus ringin’, an ev'ry boy a yel-
lin, judgin’ frow the rackit they h'_;lrlt‘..‘
But gracious goodness, the air uv my |
room  was what took my eye—'twas|
cnough ter pizen ye. I thousht i
should have smotherated afore I wot wy I
winder riz, an’ my head poked out on't. !

“The top o the marnin tew ye. gran'- |
marm  Grizaletow,” bawled out some-
body from down the street; how's ver
ant Peg? Give us 1 lock uv yer hair
ter pizean rats with, can's ye?”

Doun't you think “twas that very rap-
seallion uv a boy that hooked my porte-
mantoe. Isqalledout with all my might

thing.

my bason. Wont you be so good as (o

for somebody ter stop thief: but there

‘Wal, be spry about it, then,” says he
S0 T elawed on my clothes enyhow it
cum handy an’ opened the door. To they
come, nn' ane on en made a dive at the
lamp, an’ did semthin® tewit, Leonld ut
make cut what.

“Be ye the lnndlord?” Enys I.

1 uin’t nobody else,” says he.
much be ye a go-
» me for puttin’ up here a

Faw |]:;:{.~.‘
‘Tew dollars a day,”
*ho! youain't, tho,

el be, the',! say

‘What an awlul py
hecrd av sech 2 thin

*Can’t help that,” says be;y it's tha re-
guiar price uv first-place houses.’

] don't eare so wuch what kind ava
hoge T put up at," eays ‘I, 'as I dew
what sort of vittles 1 git; while Fm o il
How much siiould T have ter pay if 1
cleared out this mornin?’

*Tow dollars’ says he

kept vight en, till a little wizzled-up male | roses; lilies, forget-me-nots, and star
hiped, (the men’s allers eallin® us fewale | Aowers:  and, oh, bow like stars they
this, and femsle that, and female tother| looked; and T love withered flowers,

lihiug, and it’'s a_poor rvule that won't|too?’

wors bath ways,) with a nose like a par- Then his dark eyes grew bright, and
rot and ar cye like a hawk, stopped e, | he spoke in a livelier tone. ‘Ma, will
and savs he: *What'll yor give ter sce a|goun tell me where you threw my flow-
wan with a brick in his hat? 2 I can gather them all up again in

iNot the fust red ceant,” says. I, ‘T've|wy cup, aud then £1l it with cold water,
scen enouzh for gune day. And the very |and they will soon look fresh, and be al-

fast thing t1 It
s ter make tracks for
onee did Tstog
rsa | terest I watelied the child as he care-
t &
their avms ®in’ grouyd. I supnose that (S0 worthless. Then I thought of an-
bazonets as dellas o door aail,

I did whean 1 #ot out on|Most as sweet as ever.
tor the eomme His mother smiled at his floral enthu-
the depn, T eonld leg it. Not|siasm, and told him whera to look for
p. tho' I scen tha sojors out | his withered trcasures. With deep in.

to muster, and heerd one of the
hollerin® out tew’ cm somethiu about [lully zatherol the flowers which sesmed
they'd come out with theia swords znd | other garden, and other flowers; of that
o a insted | givat garden ealled Soeiety, and of the
vingsan ‘em a tech of the grind- |thousand flowers that are constantly
stone, as they ought ter ha' done! blooming and withering there. But,
I didn't broatefree til! I got ter the|alss! who among human flowers eares
s, ranninz over full they was, tew,[lor the withered ones? Who will pro-

¥
‘-}g}' folks is as great a fess to love them? or what hand will
it out uv the

]

bubalon as|kindly cather them when seattered and
w it: and sofaded?

1 ter stundd up, wnd was ni Who will bestow one smile upon
to a pommice at that. them, or spenk one word of hope and

Rym by the conductor cunt round and [ encouragewent that might serve as the
said he'd takeany fuve. I put my hand|pare water to renovate their bloom?—
inter my pocket, andlo and Lehold! there! Litde doos the world know of the many
waz no pocket, there. star flowers that are crushed and wither-

‘04, ey sovrer! says I fwhat shall I|ed by carth’s blighting influence, and
dew? Jomebody’s stole my pocket which, were it not for the inhumanity
of their fellows, might bloom again with
nearly prestine beauty.

Ol ye cursed and withered ones! It
wilk a razor, | mutiers not whether you might have
3 in yor i prevented your misfortunes, or wheth-
pocket when yer enm abeard of thecars? [ er your lot was inevitable; if you aro
says the conductor; beecause, iff yer be T'll | fullen, it is enough, Society will cast

ar} ) (e
2a BLGuUL

" it hod Leeu done
M SUNE FOUr puss 3

liera a hul
Traps not
work with you
up in this way, 3
chiky; un’ i you hasd a happeued to)
bave struck a locsifer in the aigly |
you'd have [lueand youorself blew inter
the wmiddle uv pext week., Its 2 h‘uu-|
der as it was that you was'nt sufrecated. |

I did'nt Lnow no more what he :;Juunl‘

¥ hat‘am"vr#—iqimn.
I day.’ )

¥ 'ni‘.':}' |

than the man in the moon, and told him
so; and then he expliined to me all|
about that queer looking lamp, druv up |
& the wall, yo know, Ll T found out
that zas was the kind uv ile the Bostun |
folks use, and when you blow it out, i
you don’t stopher it up Ii__':;t. like iljli':._'
ol er 3 E , 31t all EpCwW out over the
top, and make the nustiest kind av a
smell yon ever did sece.

Waul, T forked over ihLe tew dollars,|
without any more adew, an after 1'd eat
a eookey, an drunk 3 tumbler uv water,
I sallivd forth ter et a look at the city. |
Come preshus nigh beine knocked inter |
pie by a runaway hoess scart by erackers
afore [ got inter the comumon. Tried
ter find a pluce ter set down on, but ev-|
ery bench was Full, so I kept teaising |
around Gl I was all fuzped out, and Tely
ready ter drop.

At la=t I eum (o a tent, with a grate

thi=! Ter think, when a young woman | big elephant—a pictur uv one, I mean urvistoe:

—u havngiuy over it, and o wan s
in the opening a calling odt:
right in. pentlemen, all, oniy four peonee
n}::i_.ﬂ.f'. witlle dir. ' . : |

I thoaght perbaps T might got al
chance to set down iunscide the tent; ut|
any rate twould Le g mousirus =it
er tn therve than it was fa the bl

.'t-l-ol-l

.
JTELIL,
|
. o |
man go in tea?

Starting says he, 4F they wants ter
sce the elepnant—only fouz-pence a

when T hiad paid him the money,|
od me pight in. [ did &1 g
uv -treaked when Isen

1
T B !
H

- =

E was th: onl

| wonan in the tent. Naobody there Lut a

paveel of mon folks langling and talking!
and carrying on all manner av ways.
wasagood mind to turs hack rite str
bat Isert of hated to lose my money’s)
wotl, and =0 Lasked one uv the wmen
which side of the tent the elephant

‘Hooray!” said he i= wonan
wants 1o see the elephos hier a-
lonz. pass hor along.’

At that, one kits me a push, and an-
other hit mea push, till Team to a litzle
sort av a counter, and a cute looking

Independence. T waked up a little ar- | chap. all-killingly dressod, up, standing

Lehind it.  He wore a biz houzum-pia, |
stucle in the cuds of his stoek, and his|
hair was all uv a bristle.

‘Womun wants to see the elephant,
says two or three of the men right behind
R,

Then the man behind the eonnter
handed me a glass uv sumthin that smelt
stronger'n all git out uv sort uv licker,
aml says lie: *You jest swaller down  this
little snitter uv schoedam kerchitooate
witheat stoppin to bite it off, then open
your eyes tizht, and if you don’t see the
clephant, my nume ain’t Ralph Rattic-
trap.’

‘No, you don’t, says T, ¢palm ol eny of
yIu:lr tog wooly pizen on this individoo-
al.

lin Alabama ol a
\ IIL’ I‘C:lll It 1NN \\‘u:-ir\r to {51-_' [-1'}50;mr,

l me - if she docs. 'l lase the estate ™

havesaoneral search wmade for't yon ouf, nnd retain many wmore un-
No," says [+ luio't no vecollection | werthy within her bosom.

uv sseing cu't since I weal in tos seo the For yon, carth has no city of refuge;

eleph su the commen.’ | yet despair not, for Ileavenis ready and

it sosue uv the pafsengeis lnugh- | walting to sinile upon you. The world

ol, and one old erosspateh, with 2 faee | may elaim to be too pure, too holy, to

az long az the morzl law, growled mn|x'uuk after your wellure, redress your
sutnll bont the olil doz Tray’s get- | rough, dark pathway.

ting inter bad company, aad havin ter-| But e, who ullows not even A SPArrow
mart far't. to fall to the ground without his no-
= —— e tice, will keep a fuithiful record of your
Cemmon Sease Young Ladies. |wrongs and suffering and will finally
If youne Iadies only knew it they | zather home in glory all his withered
woull ba mak mselves e mare | henaa Soieers,
attractive fa tho
of the other sux
a mawkish I

1 -, 1-
UUVe WOrk.

fsensible persons | e
- 1ittle labor, that 1,:'.i in Anccdote of Horace Ternet.
ressicn that they are a-| The memory of this great painter is
ne men of brains, while | marvelous, and at the end of twenty or
of course des that slivery which! thirty years. he can at will recall a form
would continually keep the Indies at)a movement, nu attitude. One of his
the wash-stan:d, oras the sewiong l;;b‘.;!{ frends said to him, “His head is like
without amusement or relaxation at all, | n chest of drawers; he opens it losks and
love to sce a desire in youunz ladics to] finds cach memory in its proper place.”
make themsslves useful: and in select- | One wworning he ran against the Marquis
ing a wile would vustly prefor such a ! de Pastoret on the quay of the Louvre.
one. It isall a mistake poiut that i.‘x-| The latter uttered an exclamation of sur-
dics need be dicssed in furs, silks, and | prise— i
feathers to win the admiration of young| “What has become of you my dear
wen. Wekoow offa haifa dozen re-| fellow? One meets you nowhere. It ds
nowaed men who fell in leve with their; years since I have scen yon. Have you
wives when ‘1‘.:'-.” .:-.”iTin_p_l.:’.-m.-:'L clut'nin;_'_.] st ;ﬁ\‘-."d !'rujli ImlEu'.‘_" [
te ball in Bultimore 2 centle- “You jast, Marquis,” replie orace;
nubly not one of the codfizh| it is but siz months since 1 have shaken
v.) baving daneed with :1; Lands with you.”
2dy whaose attractions, bhoth per-| “You are mistnken when might that
d  conversational, scomed to! happe
: G : X
have de an impression upon his sens- “In tho zardens of the Tuileries. A
ibilities, asked to have the pleasure of|lady wss hanging on your arm.”
sceing hior on the levllowinz evenine, | “May 1 be hunzed if you have not
“Why nosir,” replied the fuir  one,! dreamt of tha meeting Ilorace. A la-
WT shall be envaced to-morrow vvening, | de?27
But Ul il you when yon ean®ee me” | #Yeos, a lady, and a very handsome
“Ishall Le most happy,” exclaimed| one too! Wait amoment and T willsketch
the strieken swait her for you."
“3Well on Satur *resnmed the ia- Horaece then took out his memoran-
dy, “you can sce me ut thie foot of Marsh| dum book, anld with a penecil smade a
market selline cabbnee!™ rapid drawing which he nosoonershow-

man (pro

P==]

Thea gontl . saw the useful-|ed to the Marquis, than the latter ex-

s of the lady, was s:0ll more enhanced | ¢ w3,
with her, and thoy were murried shortly ood heavens! yes it is the Duches
de V In trath I did conduct her

alterwards.

ane evening to her hotel, on the Quay
Voliire, anl we did erosa the Tuliries.
But how the deuco do you coptrive to
draw, at the end of six months; a face, a
fizare, a dress which you enly saw fora
moment?”’

“Paoh! that is a trifle,” replicd Hor-
ace, smiling.

. “ A trifle! for such a trifle, however
2 WHness.—| 4y, would have burnt you in the fif-
teenth century. I tuke the sketeh.—
Farewell my dear sorcerer.”

F==Jimlil.,
alout a *=
wis up on t
Ii.ll'k di {
hand and stoul {a vunninz|
hiseye over the joary he didu't like their)
looks; so L prepared an afidavit forl
continunnce, selll urth the absence

& NoEse,

who slaking his heal, sald.
I can't swear to that ar d-:k.\_.'vminr_"
#Why?" tRase Al b it teax" Old shell
inflated ane exploded loid enoush to be
heard thoughout roont. *What! foveel | -
anote, an’ steal a Loss, an’ ean’t gwear| gne of the deacons and said, after read-
toa lie!—D—n snch infernal fools.”|ips a hymn,
And he lels the conseientions one to his ; 4 «Brother Moon,
sate. Will you raisc a tune?”

een CThanks!™ said on old bachelor, The d‘m(j?“ lifted up his voice, b_“t-d in-
tno more women in Ileaven—they can’t stead of singing at once, he inquired,
wet in-—their hoops are so bread -tfu‘_\"” "Bri.)llier Jcetcr.‘.
have to ot the broad road—ean’t zot what's the metre?
through the narvoy L This being satisfactory answered, Dea-

= == con Moon pitched in and pitched the

g An Irishman on hearing that his| fupe.
widowed mother had been married since ———
he left home, exclaimed: “Muarther! | B Some fullow says that a woman's
ilope she wout havea son oulder than|heart is the sweclest l'hm_;,; in l!xg \vm:].ll
—n perfect honeyeomb, full aFssclls.

SRpuire,

“irginia prayer-mecting, the

-~
-

(sailants, he throw

A Dounkey Among Bees,

A laughable occurrence took place a
day or two since upon a farm in the
outskirts of the city of C y in which
a donkey occupied a very prominent
part, and showed himself to be far less
intellizent animal than the “one we
read of,”” who when penned up in the
fuarmyard with the chickens, remarked,
as he trod them under foot, “Every one
tfor himself and God for us all.”

This modern donkey being penned
up in a yard, under circumstances quite
similar to those of his ancient prototype,
undertook the mere dongerous experi-
of treading on the bees; so be thrust
his agly nose against theshives, and
made a determined onset upon the whole
row, as if each individual hive was a
meal trough.. Not relishing such fa-
miliarity with their domestic arrange-
ments, the bees rushed out in swarms
and commenced their assault in such a
stiyage manner as made the poor beast
think he must leave in a hurry, which
he accordingly did. But the bees, not
content with acting on the defensive,
soon determined to punish him for his
temerity, and give him a lesson which
would last him through life. Literally
covering his whele body, they stung
him on the nose, they stung him on his
cars, they stung him in his eyes. Upon
his back and upon his belly, upon his
neck and upon his legs, they fastened
themselves by hundreds sud thousauds,
and wherever a sting could penetrate,
the poor donkey had to take it.

Frantic with rage and pain, the ani-

mal bellowed, and.jumped, and lnshed
his sides with his tail; and finally, as if
in utter despair of getting rid of his as-
himself upon the
ground and rolled over and overas ifin
azony of pain. TFinding this to be of
no use, and that his assailants scemed
to multiply rather than: diminish, the
poor donkey picked himself up again,
and seeing the kitchen door open with
ears and tail erect, and eyes glistening
with fears and terror he made a rush
into the house. Thither the bees fol-
lowed him; and such a scene as then
enzued has seldom been enncted. In
vain the donkey rolled upon the floor,
in vain he jumped over the cook stove,
over-turoed the chairs, and upset the
table, the bees had not done with him
yet, and it was not until the whele house-
hold. summoned by the noise, had work-
ed vigorously for some minutes, with
napsins, and dusting brushes, that poor
Jolin Doukey was sufliciently rid of his
enemies to be able to leave in safety by
another door than that which Le enter-
ed.
This is no fable, reader, but veracious
narrative; yet thereis a wmoral in it as
zood as if it were a fuble, and one which
the etrong, who sttemipt to oppress the
insignificant and apparantly weak—and
the medlesome, who arcinclined to poke
their noses into other people’s business,
and the covetous, who hanker after that
which does not belong to them, would do
well to consider for-all such nre liable to
the snme expericnce as the donkey met
with among the bee hives.

WWho Makes Free States.

During the last session of Congress,
Minnesota, a frec State, was admitted
into the Union upon the recommenda-
tion of James Buchanan, On looking
over the vote upon the admission, you
will find that pearly every Democrat
alike from the South and North, was in
his scat and voted “aye,” while a major-
ity of the Republicans who v ted, voted
“no.” The Senate which is larzely
Democratie, passed a bill to admit Ore-
gon, another free State, in opposition to
the votes and exertions of many Repub-
liecan BEenators. Democracy knows uo
differenee between the North and the
South. It is Black Republicanism that
lives upon the perpetual ery of Nigger!
_\’;‘:,‘:;.-'r.' _'\‘r:-_;_qf'rf (Choaose ye, between
the party of Jefierson, Douglas and Ba-
chanan, and the party of Wm. H. Sew-
ard, John C. Frewout and James H.
Lane.— Avrgus, Kansas Territory.

po5~ “In my fertile country,” saida
Leicestershire man, “you could turn a
horse into a field new mown, 2nd the
next moraing the grass would be grown
above hia Loofs." -

“Poon! that's nothing,” eried a York-
shiireman; “yeu may turn 2 horse into a
field in Yorkshire, and not be able to
Jind him next morning!™

k&= An old nezro; crossing the river
from a dancing frolie, lost his oars, and
came mnear swamping. In terror, he
down on his koees, and exelaimed—+Q
massa Lord, if cbber gwine to help old
[ra, now’s de timel”

peR,. Some writer says that the word
wweuld in Rules Choate’s hand-writing,
resembles a small gridiron struck by
lightnine.

ster beingz alisent, the presidingcl- liay
whase name i3 Jeeter, ealled upon iy

7 Let those who would affeet sin-
ilarity with success, first determine to
be very virtuous, and they will be sure
to be very singular.

=5~ Gold is an idu'l";\':ﬁhif};od in all
climates withont a single temple, and
by all classes, without a single hypo-
orite,

L=5 What weapon does a young lady
resemble whese acquaintanees pas hors
in silenee. A eatlass.

e A French comedian is out with
a furce cutitled “A Journay Round my
Wile,”

o \.‘n-il.\'- was Noah ll-t_lt‘-n'el‘:;‘.W? Be-
eause be took Mumn fnto the Ark.
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